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AYS my Uncle, I pray you diſcover, + All the Sex cannot give ſo good Meaſure 
| What has been the Cauſe of your Woes, & Of Joy, as my ſweet Molly Mogg. 
That you pine and you whine like a Lover ? Þ 


922 : _ 9. N 
nn Þ [ feel Pm in Love to Diſtraction, 
25 < My Senſes all loſt in a Fog, 


t And Nothing can give Satisfaction, 
In Town you may find better Prog, | But thinking of ſweet Moll) Mogg. 
Half a Crown will there get you a Molly, : 10. 5 
A Molly much better than Mogg. 83 A letter when I am inditing, 
3* | Comes Cupid and gives me a Jog, 
I know that byWits *tis recited, „And I fill all the Paper with writing 
That Women at beſt are a Clog; + Of nothing, but ſweet Molly Mogg. 
But I am not ſo eaſily frighted 


Oh Nephew ! your Grief is but Folly, 4 


gh ; 5 io, 
From loving * ſweet * Mogg. If! would not give np the three Graces, 
| . ; $ [| wiſhI were hang'd like a Dog, 
The Milk-maid is fond of a May-day, 2 And at Court all the drawing-Room Faces 
The School Maſter's Joy is to flog, Þ For a Glance of ſweet Moly Mogg. 
A Fop's the Delight of a Lady, Þ F 
* _ * Thoſe Faces want Nature and Spirit, 


And ſeem as cut out of a Log, 


Will « Wiſp leads the Traveller a gadding, Þ Juno, Venus, and Pallas's Merit, 


Thro Pitch, and thro' Quagmire and Bog, eÞ Unite in my ſweet Molly Mogg. 
Eut there's no Light can ſet me a madding, , | 13. 
Re e ＋ Thoſe, who toaſt all the Family Royal 
6 N | ln Bumpersof Hogan and Nog, | 
For Guineas in other Men's Breeches, : Þ Have not Hearts more true or more loyal 
Your Gameſters will palm and will cog, Þ Than mine to my ſweet Molly Mogg. 
But | envy them none of their Riches, LY ns IS. | 
. & Were Pirgilalive with his Phyllr 
Te | f 


And writing another E-clogue, 
Both his Phyllis and fair Amaryllis, = 
He'd give for my ſweet, dolly Magg. 


The Heart that's half wounded, is ranging, 
And here and there Leaps like a Frog; 
But my Heart can never be.changing; © 


e Þ When ſhe ſmiles on each Gueſt, like her Liquor, 

3 | 2 Þ Then Jealouſic ſets mea Gg; 

Who follows all Ladys of Pleaſure, | ＋ To be ſure ſhe's a Bit for the Vicar, 
In Pleaſure is thought but a Hog, And ſo [ ſhall loſe Molly Mogg. 
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